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Student Review is an independent student 
publication serving BYU’s campus community. 

By providing an open forum, all students 
are iat eligible to submit articles to Student 

Review. Articles should examine life at BYU— 
sometimes humorously, sometimes critically, 
but always sensitively. 

Student Review values the principles of 
Brigham Young University and the LDS 
Church, and the highest standards of 
journalistic ethics. 

Opinions expressed in Student Review are 
those of individual authors and do not 
necessarily reflect the views of the SR staff, 
BYU, UVCC, or The Church of Jesus Christ of 
Latter-day Saints. 

Student Review welcomés letters to the 
editor, advertising, and donations. 

A year’s subscription costs $15. 
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. DEAR EDITOR 


Mormon literature may not have its Milton or S 11kespeare yet, but w- 
do seem to have our Swift. I am referring, of course, to the author of the 
letter to the editor in your last issue. The subtle irony of the letter is 
astounding. 

The author of the letter appears to be upset with Fox (in part), because 
he feels that Bloom neglected to tell readers why a study of the classics is 
important, then she, herself, quotes Bloom as saying that the authors of 
these classics are “benefactors to all of us, more for what they are than for 
what they do.” Her target is Bloom himself, not Fox. Why else would she 
use this quote, one in which Bloom implies that we should be reading 
autobiographies (“what they are”), rather than the classics written by 
these men (“what they do”)? She pretends to attack Fox in order to 
demonstrate Blooms inconsistencies. 

And the irony gets even subtler. The author commands a large quute bv 
Hugh Nibley and in a masterpiece of irony, pretends not to understand it. | 
The whole letter is pretending to be a response by the very type of 
“pushover for any smart kid or cultist or faddist or crank [or ‘intellectual’] 
who even pretends to have read a few books.” that Nibley dislikes. The 
big clue of ironic intent here is the authors inclusion of “or intellectual” 
when she, herself, praises Blooms intellect, “a mind with more years of 
study to its credit than we have been alive.” The grace with which she 
pretends to be a pushover to Bloom is enviable. 

Notice, too, the authors use of “girls and boys” instead of the 
traditional “boys and girls.” Obviously this is an affirmation of feminist 
theory and an ironic jab at Bloom’s blatant disregard for feminism. 

The whole letter is wonderfully ironic, as it pretends to be the very 
“irrational, inconsistent, arrogant, and defensive” polemic it accuses Fox's 
article of being. My profoundest applause for the author. 


—PETER HAWKINS 
DEAR EDITOR, : 

There are too many lawyers in America. I know because I read 
Matthew Stannard’s article in a recent Student Review, [Oct. 9]. If the 
existence of even one lawyer is enough to inspire such execrable satire, 
then there are too many lawyers, and they should be dispatched with 
immediately. Bring on Jeffrey Dahmer. First, though, someone ought to 
sue Stannard for wasting ink and paper, not to mention the time he might 
otherwise have spent pondering the anus of an ant or some other worthy 
philosophical pursuit. . 

Before I proceed, I should mention that I am not entirely in 
disagreement with Stannard’s opinions. In fact I thought some parts of his 
article were remarkably insightful, particularly where he pointed out the 
onomatoepoetic nature of the word “glut’”—it does sound like something 
one might hear from a roommate who has just consumed a great deal of 
pasta. And I, too, mourn the exodus of philosophy majors from this 
altruistic discipline to tainted swamp of the law. 

Unless this horrible bloodletting stops, we will all be left to conclude 
that philosophy majors are no better than those ambitious pigs in the 
Political Science Department or even the untalented dregs from the lower 
ranks of other departments. In my opinion, the desanctification of the 
Philosophy Department is a dangerous ideological disaster. 

The archetypal philosophy major has always been my ideal, a person 
who would willingly search for wisdom knowing that the future might 
contain nothing more than a job waiting tables at a shoddy restaurant. I 
have admired this devotion to truth since I was very young, and I have 
often remarked that I would be well on my way to celestial glory if only I 
were a philosophy major. 

But this hallowed discipline is too pure for me. Give me the smut and 
innuendoes of literature, the competitive avarice of business, the 
scheming ambition and lust for power of political science, but keep me far 
from pee pe it is better than me, and I could not be comfortable 
there. 

I admit that Iam fallen: In August I will go to law school with the rest 
of the morally bankrupt parasites who have sold their souls. Like them 
all, 1 am interested in law only for the money, although I must admit that 
the corollary pleasures of chasing ambulances, robbing widows, cheating 
orphans, and setting criminals free are almost attractive enough on 7 
own to recommend a legal career. 

But I am sad to know that whereas I have always skimmed the ethical 
riverbed, some of my compatriots will have fallen from philosophy’s lofty 
tower. It hurts to think of them wallowing greedily in the muck like the 
rest of us. 

You who are philosophy majors, save your souls before it is 
everlastingly too late. Turn back and learn of Sartre and Socrates; prepare 
yourselves to drink hemlock if you must; avoid surrendering your 
nobility of purpose to filthy lucre; be true and ethical and just. Avoid the 
law no matter the cost. You are above it; you are the standard by which 


. the rest of us can condemn ourselves. 


And please, when you wait on my table, accept my tip. It’s all I'll ever 
give to gue truth and knowledge. 
—CHRISTOPHER W. BEHAN 
p-s.—all apologies to my friends in the Philosophy Department. No 
offence!! 


The Student Review Staff person of the Week this week is Sean Ziebarth 
whois going the extra mile for the Student Review. Last week Sean con- 
ducted a tour of the SR offices for a Den of local Cub Scouts and the week _ 
before he spoke at UVCC about SR’s favorite amendment, the First. 
Shaping young minds and speaking out, that’s what SR is all about. (Well, . 
not really, but it rhymes.) And thank you, Sean. Thank you, kindly. 


UPB 


Y NOW, THE OLD JSB, ONCE THE CENTER 
of campus, is nothing more than a 
pile of scrap metal and assorted 
rubble. During its glory days, the 
JSB had a cafeteria and a ballroom, 
and it hosted all major activities. | 
have heard many teachers and 
administrators tell sentimental stories of 
how they met their spouses in that historic 
old building. 

All sentimentality aside, though, you must 
admit this: it sure was fun watching it get. 
demolished. 

Yes, I was among the hordes of people 
who stood out in the hot sun and watched, 
almost hypnotized, as a huge backhoe 
knocked down the walls of the JSB as if they 
were made of Legos. 

In consideration of huge crowds of people 
drawn by the demolition, I thought, “Hey, 
they should do this more often!” I believe 
the administration seriously underestimates 
building wrecking as a major source of 
noncarnal student entertainment. 

_ Just in case any administrators, or perhaps 
BYUSA activists, read this paper, let me 
suggest some other buildings that would be 
fun to see wrecked: 

1. THE KIMBALL TOWER. Let’s face it, 
it’s the most prominent building on campus, 
who wouldn't want to see it go down? It 


_ HEY, THAT WAS NEAT, LET’S TRY IT AGAIN! 


by Matthew Workman 


C= 
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could organize a devotional before the big 
event. Either way, it would be a once-in-a- 
lifetime experience. 

2. THE CLARK LAW BUILDING. It has 
been stated before in this paper that the Law 
Building looks very similar to Stalin-era 
government buildings. With Communism 
collapsing around the world, knocking 
down the law building could almost serve as 


ILLUSTRATED BY WENDY PARKER 


3. THE HARMON BUILDING. Audience 
participation is the key to putting this one to 
death. The only real complaint I heard about 
the JSB demolition was there weren’t enough 
windows to throw rocks through. 
Demolishing the Harmon would quiet those 
complaints. 

4. THE WIDTSOE BUILDING. Let's 
wreck this one with style! Set up a viewing 


several reasons to destroy this building. 
First, it is large enough to keep students 
entertained for a long time. Second, the 
BYUSA offices are located in the ELWC. 
Third, the wrecking might count as the most 
exciting event ever to take place at the 
building. 

Other honorable mentions include: 

-Cougar Stadium. Spectators could sit on 
the east bleachers and watch as the Cougar 
Club section is torn down. 

-The Clark Building (Kennedy Center). 


Nobody would know it was gone. 


-The JKHB, SFLC, or MCKB. J always get 
them mixed up. 

-The Eyring Science Building. Put that 
poor thing out of its misery! - 

-Deseret Towers. Why not? 

-The New JSB. Nobody is really attached 
to it yet, and the first one was sure fun to 
watch. A 

Matt likes to play with fire. And he ownsa 
copy of the Anarchist’s Cookbook. His roommate 
is a mechanical engineer currently studying 
concrete. 


CLARIFICATION: 


Campus maps mailed to new winter 
semester students erroneously list the 


would be most fun to see this one get 

wrecked the old fashioned way—with 
dynamite. Students could stand on the 

other, non-demolished buildings on campus 


and watch the action. Perhaps the school TV special. 


CLEARLY REMEMBER ONE HALLOWEEN NIGHT ABOUT FIVE YEARS 
ago. We were too old for trick-or-treating and not 
popular enough to go to any of the vogue parties. So 
we just drove about aimlessly, looking for some activity 
to engage in. As we drove I made an odd discovery— 
we could stop at any house in the city, feign some type 
of costume, and receive free handouts. This realization 
was amazing, and we enjoyed putting it into practice that 
evening. 

Since that evening I have spent many restless hours 
pondering the meaning and the true philosophical spirit of 
Halloween. I gradually made the dreadful realization that 
Halloween, like many other holidays, is a holy tradition that 
we have distorted to the point that practically no semblance 
of the original practices remain. All of the original holy 
practices have been discarded for more pagan, barbaric 
rituals. 

Have you ever sat down and thought what Halloween is 
really about? The idea is that we teach our children to 
disguise their identities as Ninja Turtles or the like, going 
door to door, begging for candy and threatening a violent 
rebuttal if their desire is not complied with immediately. As 
adults we get a little more sophisticated, and, again hiding 
our identities, we gather together to stick our heads into cold 
buckets of water, eat small pastries hanging from the ceiling 
by strings, and carve faces into fresh vegetables. What kind 


an objective correlative or a historical re- 
enactment. If they painted the bulldozers 
red and dressed the workers in traditional 
Soviet garb, it might even become a KBYU- 


during “the boom part.” 


5. THE WILKINSON CENTER. There are 


-SOULCAKES 


by Scott Whitmore 


of religious day is this? If we were to look back to the origin 
of this day, we would see a very different custom. 

It actually all started with the Celts (not to be confused 
with the Celtics) as a New Year's Eve celebration to worship 
Samhain, the Lord of Death. They believed that on this day 
all those who had ceased to live in the past year were set free 
and allowed to run rampant and wreak great havoc. So the 
people would get together and hang out making sacrifices of 
crops, animals, and less popular citizens. They would run 
around draped in animal skins and heads and predict the 
future by examining the rotting carcasses of the animals. It 
was a highly spiritual festival for the Celts. 

Later when the Romans came through and conquered, 
new traditions came with them. The celebration of Ferallia, a 
day to honor the dead, was also a crazed event to ward off 
evil spirits and honor the recently deceased. 

When the good old Christians took over and made Nov. 1 
“All Saints Day” or “All Hallows’ Day,” the previous 
evening became “All Hallows Even” or Halloween. Later 
customs had people roaming the city lighting random 
bonfires to scare off witches and the like. In Ireland the poor 
in the town would roam about begging for offerings in 
exchange for prayers offered to the donor's dead, and they 
would usually receive small, sweet pastries called 
“soulcakes? 

All these originally holy practices were later discarded for 
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area and have the BYU orchestra play the 
“1812 Overture.” Aim cannons at the WIDB 
and use them to accompany the orchestra 


Harold B. Lee Library as the “Harold E. 
Lee Library,” and the error is repeated 
in the map’s list of abbreviations. BYU 


apologizes for any distress this may 
have caused. 


today’s paganistic rituals. I propose a return to the funda- 
mentalist values that Halloween was based on from the 
beginning. It’s about time we remember that old lord of the 
dead and pay him his due tribute. It’s about time we 
sacrifice some animals and maybe our least favorite 
housemate to the evil spirits to appease their anger. It’s 
about time we go out on Halloween night to light some 
random bonfires around Provo. It’s about time we got back 
to what Halloween is all about and wear some dead animal 
skins and heads around town, screaming about released 
wild spirits. It’s about time we really celebrated the spirit 
of Halloween and not just followed the vain traditions of 
our fathers laid down before us. It’s about time we made 
some soulcakes! A. 


CLARIFICATION: 


Despite initial plans, the Varsity Theater's 
Halloween movie will not be The Texas Chainsaw 


Massacre. “After we censored the film, there was 
nothing left,” said Varsity employee Snipper Blake. In 
its place, the Varsity will show Strawberry Shortcake: 
The Movie. 


DIARY OF A 
FRESHMAN — 
~ PART 6 


OCTOBER 26 


The great theological debate 
between Heber and Tip is 
threatened when arguments break 
out over refreshments. Heber 
refuses to speak at a public 
function in which “nectars of 
Lucifer” (Coke, Pepsi, etc.) are 
served, and Tip doesn’t like root 
beer. I suggest caffeine-free Coke, 
but this satisfies neither of them. 
Heber is repelled by “the ever- 
present connotations of 
unambiguous.evil,” and Tip thinks 
it tastes disgusting. In the end, 
they agree to serve lemonade in 
Coca-Cola cups. 


OCTOBER 27 


The awful day arrives. I feel sick 
to my stomach and marvel at 
Heber’s calm exterior. A sizeable 
crowd has gathered in support of 
both Heber and Tip. It is agreed 
that the debate will take the form 
of a question and answer session. 


Ned Skousen from Boise 
(Kathy’s fiance) gets the ball 
rolling. He confronts Heber with a 
provocative ethical dilemma: 

“You are the elders’ quorum 
president, and you see a member 
of your quorum go into a movie 
theatre at which only R-rated 
movies are playing. What do you 
do? 

a) Shame the offending elder by 
bringing up the incident in 
priesthood; 

b) Have a private yet stern word 
with him; 

c) recommend to the bishop that 
he be disfellowshipped or 
excommunicated; or 

d) mind your own business.” 
The crowd gasps at the cunning of 
this audacious question. Heber 
considers, and says that he would 
probably have to go with option 
“c.” He stresses, however, the 
importance of expressing love to. 
the “morally lost” elder and letting 
him know that, after several years 
of repentance, he would be 
welcomed back into the fold. 
Heber’s reply receives enthusiastic 


error, 


regret the error. 


CLARIFICATIONS 


Clarification: According to a BYU media statement, no one is 
buried under any of the numerous campus headstones. Apparently, 
someone keeps placing flowers and copies of The Articles of Faith 
against the namestone of the James E. Talmage Building. “It’s not a 
grave,” reads the statement. “We no longer bury people on campus.” 


Clarification: Senator Orrin Hatch, still embarrassed by the Thomas 
hearings, wishes to point out that he has never drunk hairy Coke 
while watching The Exorcist on Ted Kennedy’s Massachussetts 
bridge. It was Sprite. Everyone who voted for Hatch regrets the 


Clarification: Due to a miscommunication, JSB wrecking crews 
have accidentally levelled President Rex E. Lee’s Provo home. The 
vacant lot will not be used for student parking. Rex and Janet Lee 


and relieved applause. 


Tip gets another movie-related 
morality problem from the same 
questioner. “You are projecting an 
African film at the International 
Cinema, and you realize that one 
of the characters mumbles a 
Swahili curse word that is not 
picked up in the subtitles. Do you 
cut the film anyway or do you let it 


~ go, hoping that no-one will 


notice?” Tip is quiet for a while 
and some of Heber’s more unruly 
fans start shouting abuse. 
Suddenly and cathartically, Tip 
responds: “Watching censored 
movies is like chewing used gum.” 
There is silence, for a moment, as 
the spectators consider the 
response. And then the cafeteria 
vibrates with applause. 


The tempo of the debate 
quickens, with vigorous debate 
focusing on such diverse topics as 
eagle scouts, food storage, the 
Adam-God theory, the morality of 
reading gentile authors, the 
etymology of the term “cultural 
hall,” and possible sanctions to be 
taken against families with less 
than seven children. I sense that 
Heber’s stern words on that last 


topic have just about given him the 


upper hand. But then, with the 
debate drawing to a close. an old 
lady—hunched and dressed all in 
black—makes her way to the front. 


“I’m Sister Rockwell from 
Panguitch,” she says quietly, the 
audience hanging on her every 
word. “And I would like to ask 
Brother Heber if he has ever worn 
a mask at a Church social.” The 
silence is deafening and all eyes 
turn to Heber. He is sickeningly 
white and seems paralyzed with 
fear. Sister Rockwell entreats 
Heber to answer. Then a few 
students join in, and soon all the 
audience is screaming “Answer! 
Answer! Answer!” All] can do is 
watch, as Heber turns paler and 
paler. 


To be continued... 


THE FUSCO BROTHERS 


I REALLY MADE OUT 
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PHOTO BY ALAN MARTIN 


“ JUST PICKED MINE UP THIS MORNING” —REX LEE 
(PHOTO COURTESY OF THE DAILY UNIVERSE) 


by J.C. Duffy! 


AREN'T YOU A LITTLE OLD TO BE 
TRICK-OR-TREATING, AL? MAYBE 
EVERYBODY THOUGHT YoU WERE 
14 BANDIT! peeeees 


WHAT A BONANZAS ke 


LIKE A BANDIT 


Universal Press Syndicate © 1991 Lew Little Enterprises Inc. 


EAVESDROPPING S 


JSB, OCTOBER 17, 9:00 AM 


Biology Professor: One woman that should have 
been recognized for her work but never has been 
is Edna ... what was it? What's her last name? 


CHECKERBOARD SQUARE, 
OCTOBER 14, 12:45 PM 


Running guy: Hey you were supposed to call me. 
Walking girl: (says nothing, keeps walking.) 
Running guy: That's okay, I understand. 


COUGAREAT, 
OCTOBER 14, 3:10 PM 


Woman #1: Are you really dating the guy from Oingo 
Boingo? 
Woman #2: I wouldn’t say we're actually dating. 


COUGAREAT, 
OCTOBER 16, 12:17 P.M. 
Proud Aries: My birthday’s in April. 
Clueless Sagittarius: Really? Were you born 
during the Ides of March? 


RIVIERA APARTMENTS, 


OCTOBER 18, 5:45 A.M. 


Tired male: Dude, does my hair look like it’s been 
run through with fingers? 


ENCLAVE, OCTOBER 17, 6:43 P.M. 


Blonde #1: Have you kissed Eric yet? 
Blonde #2: Yeah. There were about four girls lined 


Why, 
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MONEY SAVING TRICKS FOR THE BUDGET TREATER 


Russ Moorehead 


UST BECAUSE YOU HAVE NO MONEY AND 
never leave tips when you eat out, 
that’s no excuse for being a 
Halloween Scrooge. Provo is full of 
eager children who don’t look 
forward to be turned away empty 
handed. I realize that many of you 
are on a tight budget and can’t afford candy 
for the little locals, so I’ve compiled a list of 
ways to keep the children smiling and the 
Halloween spirit alive. 


1. You only thought all your Twilight- 
Zone receipts were useless. Make Origami 
swans or fold them into other interesting 


_ BEST/WORST OF PROVO 1991 


Here it is ... your chance to voice your views on important matters like milkshakes 
and make-out spots, bookstores and budget eating. It’s the first Student Review 
Best/Worst of Provo 1991 poll (Orem, Mapleton, Springville, and other Utah 
County towns also included). It’s easy to participate. Just find a working writing 


FOOD: 


GROCERY STORE 

GREASY SPOON DINER 
ETHNIC FOOD 
HAMBURGER 

FRENCH FRIES 

SANDWICH 

BULK FOOD ITEM 
COUGAREAT FOOD ITEM 
MILKSHAKE 

FRUIT 

COLA 

CONVENIENCE STORE 
LATE NIGHT FOOD PLACE 
TWILIGHT ZONE 10-SECOND LUNCH 
DRINK (EXCLUDING COLAS) 
PIZZA 


ENTERTAINMENT: 
VIDEO RENTAL STORE 


CD STORE 
CANYON 

MOVIE THEATRE 

SKI RESORT 
WEEKEND ACTIVITY 
BOOKSTORE _ 
THRIFT STORE 
LOCAL BAND 
LOCAL CELEBRITY 


shapes. 
2. Gather rubble from the old JSB and tell 


~ all the trick-or-treaters that they are pieces of 
the Berlin Wall. 


3. Remember the stack of 500 Article of 
Faith cards you bought on your mission? 
Now is your chance to get rid of the 450 you 
still have left. 


4. Go to ZCMI, Mervyns, and JC Penny, 
and hit up all the workers behind the 
counter for free perfume samples and trial 
toiletries. 


BEST WORST 


STUDENT REVIEW 


5. In the south lobby of the Harold B. Lee 
library they often have carts with free books. 
Grab a stack. Give out those and any other 
books you couldn't sell back (i.e. Fitness for 
Life). : 


6. Make rounds to all the fast-food joints 
in town. Ask for all the packets of ketchup, 
mayo,.and horseradish they'll give you. Tell 
kids they're fun to jump on. 


7. Raid the pamphlet dispensor at any 
local chapel. What kid couldn’t use 


_ literature on chastity or the First Vision? 


implement, take a few minutes to list your bid for the best and worst entrant in each 
category below, and mail it to Poll, Student Review, P.O. Box 7902, Provo, UT 84602 or 
hand it to your favorite SR staffperson. All entries must be received by November 


20, 1991. We'll publish the results here. 


1991 CONCERT 
1991 MOVIE 
SCENIC VIEW 


BYU TEAM SPORT 


LOCATION: 


_ PICK-UP SPOT 
SMALL UTAH COUNTY TOWN 
PLACE TO MAKE-OUT 
PLACE TO GET ENGAGED 
PLACE TO PEOPLE WATCH 


ON CAMPUS: 


PLACE TO SLEEP 
PLACE TO STUDY 
PLACE TO WASTE TIME 


COLLEGE LIFE: 


BYU CAMPUS BUILDING 
OFF-CAMPUS HOUSING | 
ON-CAMPUS HOUSING 
CAMPUS STATUE 

COLLEGE MASCOT 
ON-CAMPUS JOB 
ADMINISTRATOR 
WILKINSON CENTER SHOP 
PROFESSOR 

CLASS 

CAMPUS RESTROOM 

BYU POLICY 
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BEST 


8. Instead of throwing away all the bags 
of complimentary potato chips from the 
Cougareat, set them aside and make a 


"youngster happy. 


9. Kids love movies. Hand-make some 
coupons that say, “With this coupon and one 
dollar you may attend any movie at BYU 
International Cinema.” 


10. Go to all the grocery stores and gas 


- stations and ask for matches; they’re always 
- free. Tell all the trick-or-treaters that if they 


light the whole pack at once, it makes a really 
big flame. A 


WORST 


ws. 
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Editor's note: This is the first of a two part series examining the 
political and theological beliefs of the American Study Group, a 
local organization with views similar to the John Birch Society. 
Student Review has no official position on political questions. 


...Suffer not that those murderous combinations shall get 
above you, which shall be built up to get power and 
gain...Even the sword of the justice of the Eternal God shall 
fall upon you, to your overthrow and destruction if ye shall 
suffer these things to be. 

Ether 8:23 


Most of the world has been celebrating the recent events in 
the USSR. Democracy is winning; the future has never 
seemed so positive. Americans were thrilled with President 
Bush’s announcement that the U.S. would unilaterally 
reduce its nuclear armaments as a result of the diminished 
Soviet threat. Most, but not all. Utah County is the 
headquarters of the American Study Group. Leaders of this 
organization strongly believe that all is not well in the world. 
In fact, they feel that times have never been worse. The 
forces of evil are increasing their attacks in the Last Days. 
Only the righteous will survive what lies ahead. 
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SIDE THE AMERICAN STUDY GROUP 


by Larry Johnson 


The American Study group was featured in a recent article 


in the Salt Lake Tribune and the chair, Sterling Allan, was on 

an hour and a half television program. The group believes 
that it is everyone’s responsibility to fight for freedom. This 
argument, and.all the group’s beliefs, are centered around 
Mr. Allan’s interpretation of the gospel. He does not claim to 
be a prophet, but does claim to be repeating the messages of 
LDS Church leader Ezra Taft Benson. 


Allan on Jews, Satan, and Conspiracy 
ee . 

Sterling Allan is a 29-year-old BYU graduate currently 
unemployed “in Babylon.” In August 1990 he saw a need to 
form the group. Since that time, he has devoted himself to 
promoting his understanding of the gospel’s significance in 
world events. Of paramount importance to Mr. Allan is the 
idea that members of the Lord’s church need to fight for the 
idea of freedom. Satan, he claims, is working for the opposite 
cause. While many LDS members see the Church trying to 
separate itself from politics, he feels that the gospel 
encompasses both spiritual and political realms. In order to 
gain exaltation, he claims, a member must be active in both 
spectrums. 


by Michael Mitton 
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To illustrate this point, Allan mentioned the Jews who I 
crucified the Savior. They focused too much on the political |; 
or temporal side of the gospel, he says. When Christ came _ 
they failed to recognize him. The Jews decided who to followp 
in much the same way we decide who to vote for. By the 
time Christ came, few had the spirit. Of course, Christ was 
able to gather a loyal following, but most of them 
overemphasized the political too much to follow their Lord. | 
Today, he claims, we are in danger of making a similar \ 
mistake by overemphasizing the spiritual side of the gospel. fj, 

Remember the war in heaven? Satan offered a plan of lay 
salvation that seemed very promising; he would force 
everyone to obey so they would return to the Celestial : 
Kingdom. Allan claims that the scriptures that say the Lord |, 
is the same yesterday, today, and forever also apply to the : 
Devil. His methods are the same. In fact, Mr. Allan informed }; 
me that the war begun in heaven is still being fought. Satan 
is trying to compel people to do his will. God and his 
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FTER A LENGTHY DELAY BY THE 

Democrats, the political circus has 

finally begun. In the ring on the 

left, inside the tiny car, we have 

Harkin the Clown and Boffo 

Tsongas. On the right is George 
ush, playing M.C. 

The clowns aren’t yet ready to confront 
the M.C.,, they still have a fair amount of 
seltzer-spraying and shorts-hiking to do 
among themselves. Eventually, they will 
elect their Master of Clowns to confront 
Bush and decide who will be the head 
Ringling Brother. 

I'll be honest. I’m never going to vote fora 
Democrat. Sure, never say never. But, I 
don’t see the Democratic platform 
undergoing vast renovation in the future. 
And when I say vast, I’m talking a 7-11 being 
converted into the Palace of Versailles. 

So I'll probably connect the arrow to the. 
GOP in ‘92. Not because I’m excited about 
Mr. Bush (I’m not), but at least he isn’t Tom 
Harkin. I guess most of the reasons to vote 


for Bush can be discussed in terms of “at 
least...” 

At least George Bush does not support 
nationalized health care. The whole concept 


of having a right to medical care is ludicrous. ° 


Medical care does not exist in nature; 
someone had to invent and create it. Do 
you have a right to something someone else 
created? If so, what does this do to the 
creator? This may sound cruel (the truth — 


often does), but medical care is a luxury, and -, 


we should not force one person to pay-for 
another’s luxuries. I don’t love George Bush, 
because he is not pushing for the elimination 
of Medicaid. 

At least George Bush doesn’t support a 
more progressive income tax. The simple 
fact is that in capitalism, barring fraud, 
extortion and the like, you can become rich 
through the voluntary consent of those with 
whom you associate. The only reason Word 
Perfect is worth 1.5 billion dollars is that 
consumers willingly pay the given price for 
their software. Is it moral for us to tax them 


at a higher rate simply because they satisfy 
the demands of so many people? I don’t love 
George Bush, because he is not advocating a 
flat-rate tax. Even the Church uses a flat-rate. 

At least Bush doesn’t support massive 
welfare programs. To quote Milton 
Friedman, “Capitalism is a profit and loss 
system.” We strive for profit, but we run like 
mad from loss. What if there is no loss? I 
don’t love Bush, because he is not pushing for 
the breakdown of current welfare programs. 

At least the President isn’t looking deep 
into socialism to solve the country’s 
problems. No theoretical argument here, just 
empirical. The whole liberal-socialist 
philosophy is utterly bankrupt. Great Britain 
understands this, and hence the Thatcher- 
Major years. Mitterand and his socialist 
regime are facing overwhelming 
unpopularity in France and will not be voted 
back into office. Sweden, every liberal’s 
dream, is revolting against taxes and 
capitalist reforms are underway. 

Even as the Soviet Union strives to become 
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like the U.S., men like Tom Harkin strive 
to lead the U.S. to where the Soviet Union [it 
was. I don’t love George Bush, because he |i 
is not looking to pure laissez-faire Tey 
capitalism for answers. I’m not always h 
sure where he is looking, but at least it’s I 
comforting to know where he isn’t. hy 
So these will be my fundamental issues i 
in the coming election. Not that I think i 


these issues will actually decide the 
winner. I regret my pessimism, but to — 
return to my circus metaphor, the 
candidates are a lot like trapeze artists. 
Bush is swinging on the right, the clowns 
are swinging on the left, and they are 
carefully tossing Public Opinion back and 
forth. The winner is the candidate left 
holding Public Opinion next November. 
Or the candidate who didn’t drop Public 
Opinion in October. 

After all, it was P.T. Barnum who said: 
“A sucker is born every minute.” Or in 
this case, every four years.A 


AM A 20-YEAR-OLD COLLEGE JUNIOR. I HAVE VISIONS OF 
graduate school and a professional career, and I 
am single. To most people this would seem like a 
normal, perhaps enviable, situation. However, < t 
my university and in my religious culture, 
people like me have often been objects of pity, 
aisdain, suspicion, and guilt-inducing criticism. 

Most Mormons—wherever I have encountered 


j#evels. To me this is tragic, because while marriage is a 
‘“isacred institution, it is also a very restrictive and 
inimiting commitment. When people get married they 
Vare no longer responsible only to themselves. They are 
ino longer capable of much experiment, change or 


,| This surrender of freedom and independence can be 
}.a natural and fulfilling “even trade” for the rich 

) blessings of companionship and children, if done at 
iiche right time. However, if the freedom and 

@ opportunities are cut off before they are fully explored 
cx ceveloped, then the result may be frustration, 
4iresentment, and wasted potential. For the trade to be 
“even” there must be relatively full knowledge of 
dppotential on both sides: singularity and marriage. 

‘| Theirony is that by pushing for young and quick 
‘itmarriage, we train young people to make that trade 
without a full knowledge of what they will sacrifice 
hand what they will gain. And, women are pushed 

si hardest and earliest to make this decision. 

I know this because I am a Mormon woman, raised 
jin a Mormon family, and attending BYU. I have felt 
#ithe pressure to marry right away, and at various times 
‘ly Ihave faced guilt and inadequacy because I am still 


3, 


i 


/ unique, but it hasn’t. Mormon women are viewed as 
*: means, not ends; they are encouraged to stifle their 
st passions, ambitions, and talents in pursuit of hasty 
oo marriage. 
From the time she is young, a Mormon woman 
a receives this message from those to whom she looks 
4 for guidance and support. I remember a Young 
/\ Women’s advisor telling me that she used to want to 
»4: be a career woman just like me, but she dropped out 
ic of school when her first baby came. This was the 
v/ “right” thing to do, and when I was “mature” I would 
ut understand and accept it. 
| Ican also remember doing plenty of quilting, 
ok cooking, listening to numerous lectures on makeup 
|: and personal appearance, and engaging in many 

: activities designed to foster the “feminine” qualities of 
; character and compassion in the Young Women’s 
4 program. Meanwhile, the Boy Scouts were exploring 
. i| nature and developing independence and endurance. 

(} They had to learn about history and government for 
oh merit badges, and they got to explore-professional 
“i areas (all of which we did once in a great while and 


A SINGULAR VIEW 


by Heather T. Harman 


aey did regularly). Apparently, young men needed to 
exolore the world, have a variety of experiences, and 

=ve a working knowledge of what was going on 
around them. The young women omy needed to make 

nemselves attractive to the young men and prepare 
themselves for domestic responsibility. 

I recall being told that the reason men can go on 
nussions at 19 while women have to wait until 21 is 
that it is a woman’s first responsibility to get married. 
Whether or not that is the genuine reason, that is what 
I was told by someone “in authority.” The logic was 
curious: The benefits of a mission—increased maturity, 
discipline, independence and a broadened horizon— 
are most important for men. I was to pursue marriage, 
but if I didn’t achieve it by 21 I could do the next best 
thing and serve a mission. In other words, I would 
have to suffer a stigma to accomplish the very same 
things for which a man received honor. 

During my first year at BYU, when I was developing 
and asserting my political aspirations, a male friend 
told me: “Maybe you're just meant to be the mother of 
a president. You don’t have to be one yourself.” How 
about that. I could find all the fulfillment I needed 
having successful children. I do want successful 
children. But if 1 am simply to live vicariously asa 
means to the end of happy children, then why did God 


give me talents,ambitions and passions? Why didn’t he 


just stop at reproductive organs? 

As a result of these encounters, I’ve fluctuated 
between vowing never to marry and devoting myself 
to my career, and feeling like a failure because I wasn’t 


_ yet married. Forced to choose between developing my 


interests and goals, and getting married and having a 
family, I was miserable because I knew that neither of 
these alone would make me fulfilled and happy. 

Fortunately, I now realize I can have both. 1am 
working to achieve my goals and to broaden my 
interests and experience. Now I realize that only when 
Iam the whole person that I can become, do I want to 
find a man with whom I can settle down. Then I can 
make the “even trade.” 

People who are not ready for marriage—who really 
don’t know themselves or their partners very well, and 
merry in response to social pressure or the perceived 
lack of meaningful alternatives—bring to marriages 
ruined potential, regrets, and minimal strength. Those 
who understand the trade involved and marry because 
they are seif-actualized and want to share their lives 
with others will find true happiness. 

It scares me that, when I only saw limited options, 
there were so many people in positions of influence 
and authority reinforcing that mindset. As members of 
a church that stresses the sanctity f narnage, our 
youth leaders, parents, bishops, and teachers need to 
take an active role in preparing youth—especially 
women—to reach their full potential, rather than just 
pushing them into a hasty marriage. Otherwise we risk 
making a tragic mockery of a sacred and -eautiful 
institution. A 
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AMERICAN STUDY GROUP CONTINUED FROM PAGE 6 


followers are asserting that everyone should be free 
to choose. 

Mr. Allan has come to his own understanding of 
some of President Kimball’s and Benson’s comments 
about the famous “beast” in Revelation. In Revelation 
we learn of a beast with seven heads. Allan claims 
that this is the Group of Seven Nations—the G-7, or 
the seven most industrialized countries in the world. 
He claims [the ten horns of the beast] represent the 
European Community. There are 12 countries 
involved in the European Community, but only 10 
want to form a federation. The beast has the mouth of 
a lion. Allan claims this is the English language. The 
beast has the feet of a bear. Allan says this is the 
Soviet Union. Essentially, the leaders of the most 
economically powerful countries in the world are 
helping Satan promote his cause. 

You may remember that Satan works slowly to 
bring people down to Hell. Allan expands that idea to 
include countries. The past thirty years in the U.S. 
illustrate his point. We endured communism in the 
1960s. Allan claims that the socialists of that time are 
now leaders of the government. Today we have 
embraced communism. “The euphoria is pathetic,” he 
complains. 

Allan believes everything he says is reinforced 
either by scriptures or books written by Ezra Taft 
Benson. In September 1961, then apostle Benson 
compared communism with the Gandianton Robbers. 
In April 1989 he said the global combination was 
increasing. One commonly quoted work among 
American Study Group members was The Teachings of 
Ezra Taft Benson. This book is significant to Sterling 
Allan for two reasons. First, the book’s readings were 
assembled after Benson became president of the 
Church. Second, one of the four advisors to the 
American Study Group, Dennis Wardle, read the 
book to President Benson so he could approve it as 
being “his true work.” On page 71 of Benson’s earlier 
book, An Enemy Hath Done This, Benson says that the 
Communists have faked changes in their system six 
times since 1960. Their goal each time was to get _ 
some concession or help from the West. This is one 
reason why Sterling Allan believes the Soviet coup 
didn’t really happen. 


SKOUSEN ON THE COMMUNIST CONSPIRACY 
Joel Skousen (nephew of Cleon Skousen, author of 

The Naked Communist) was the invited speaker at a 
study group meeting I attended. Sterling Allan has 
said he agrees with most, if not all, of Skousen’s 
views. Skousen holds a degree in political science 
from BYU. More significantly, he was a chair of the 
Conservative National Committee in Washington, 


D.C., and for a time compiled a World Affairs Brief. 
He is currently an architect in Provo. 

A well-prepared, articulate, and interesting speaker}! 
Skousen is pessimistic about recent world events. 
“Skeptical” is not a strong enough word to describe 
his attitude on the Soviet Coup. He believes it was 
staged to lull the world into a false sense of security. }) 
Skousen describes the communist conspiracy in great | 
detail. 

First, you need to understand how evil men work. 
Secret combinations have been formed since the 
beginning of time. The men who are so evil that they 
head such organizations “can smell angels like we can 
smell rats.” They are cunning and devious. In the U.S. 
they control the media; most of the news we see and 
hear comes from the liberal perspective, which is 
usually full of mistruths and half-truths. Liberalism is}; 
the perspective of the conspirators. If you're liberal, | | 
you're sinful. Liberal editors (who control every majo1: 
newspaper in the country) often “spike” or “kill” 
stories that would hurt the liberal cause, or members 
of the conspiracy. One of the recent causes of evil 
liberals has been the civil rights movement and 
affirmative action. 

Skousen claims that while he was in Washington he}, 
conducted a survey and found that nearly all die-hard | 
conservatives in this country have been ruined Hy 
financially. They used to be well off, he says, but the 
conspirators successfully ruined their businesses and 
isolated them from other conservatives. 

Like any group, evil conspirators need to recruit anc 
train new members. They have used the Communist 
Party to do this since its beginning, Skousen claims. 
Conspirators need to test people’s loyalty without 
them knowing they are being watched—watched to 
see if they are ruthless enough. If you can be shown ta 
have little or no moral backbone, you're likely to movi 
up the conspiratorial ladder rather quickly. If they can 
find someone who is willing to cover up even the 
smallest problem, they’ve got their man or woman. 
Some are able to present a clean-looking appearance 
that the conspiracy leaders could never present. These 
are fronts, or “yes men.” 

The fronts, says Skousen, do what they’re told whik 
lending credibility to the conspiracy. Here are a few 
examples of front men and women you might be 
familiar with: Ronald Reagan, George Bush, Brian 
Mulroney, Margaret Thatcher, Corazon Aquino, any 


leader of the most industrialized countries in the 
world involved in the conspiracy. A 


In the time since this article was written the American 
Study Group was disbanded. Details will be given ina 
follow-up article. 


ATURDAY EVENING, 8:30 P.M., OCTOBER 19, 
1991. It’s cool outside, it’s dark, and I’m 
wondering if maybe I’m not just a little bit 
crazy. Burton Chandler claims he’s a 
vampire. I’m here on his doorstep, 
hesitating. Burt lives in a run-down house 
on 600 north just off of University Avenue. 


uj: and into the room adjacent. It is an odd room— 

» | walls painted black, empty but for two wingback 

« chairs facing each other. The room is lit by a single 

#: yellowish 60 watt bulb, dangling obscenely from the : 


Burt is dressed—predictably?—in black: black 
; oxford wingtips, black dress slacks, black 
turtleneck, black blazer. He is a tall man, slightly 
‘4: over 6' 2", thin, with a ruddy complexion—quite 
vampiric, for the most part: high widow’s peak, an 
|: aristocratic presence, and yes, the penetrating, almost 
}) mesmerizing, hawkish stare. He has that certain ageless 
quality possessed by some that make it difficult to estimate 
| his age; he could be any age between 30 and 50. 

I first met Burt at BYU’s annual science fiction & fantasy 
convention, Life, the Universe, & Everything, last February. 
' The guest of honor at the convention was Forrest J. 
. Ackerman, possessor and conservator of one of the largest (if 
| not the largest) private collections of movie memorabilia, 
}: most of it from films in the fantasy, SF, and horror genre. (I 
' was privileged one night to have dinner with Mr. Ackerman 
’ while he was here, and he graciously let me try on each of 
two rings he was wearing at the time—the scarab ring Boris 
. Karloff wore in The Mummy, and the signet ring Bela Lugosi 
} wore as Dracula. But I digress.) Burt Chandler attended one 
of the panel discussions at the convention featuring the guest 
of honor, and afterwards engaged Mr. Ackerman in a lively 
discussion of vampire lore and legend. The two men 
disagreed on various points, but the conversation remained 
amiable—that is, until the two began discussing atropaics 
(methods of turning away evil, or, more to.the point, 
: methods of turning away vampires). I remember Burt telling 
}. Forrest that he obviously got his preposterous ideas on the 
j, subject from cinema. Grandstanding like some two-bit ° 
orator, he jabbed an accusing finger at Forrest and bellowed 
' in Latin: “Tantamne rem tam negligenter!” It was only after a 
dramatic pause of several seconds in which all activity in the 
» room ceased and many necks craned that Burt supplied the 
’ translation in a low hiss: “Such a great subject so negligently 
' treated.” I’ve been known to have a smart mouth, and after 
| the silence that followed this verbal attack on our esteemed 
| guest, I questioned Burt’s authority on the sein His 
4 simple reply: “I am a vampire.” 
Fast forward, eight months later, in Burton Chanidler s 
: home. 


SR: You claim to be a vampire. 

B: Yes and no. ; 

SR: Well, is it yes or no? I’m not sure I know what you 

/ mean. 
'B: If, by vampire, you mean the literary or cinematic 

\ creature most people are familiar with, then my answer 

| would have to be a flat no. Dracula I’m not. Dracula—the 
4 suave, sophisticated creature of the night portrayed by Bela 
| Lugosi, Christopher Lee, and others, who is basically a 

' corpse who goes around sucking people’s blood to avoid 

| decomposition—is largely a fiction. Bram Stoker got some 
» things right, but ever since the publication of his novel, 

} certain misconceptions have prevailed. 

SR: Such as? 


i | el 


By Dave Bastian 


B: Vampires have traditionally been portrayed as tall, 
thin, sallow creatures, almost wax-like in appearance, with 
limpid eyes and oversized canines, who are given to fits of 
depression, and promiscuously propagate vampirism by 
biting people on the neck. Not much of this is true. 

SR: Well, I do see that you don’t have any fangs. 

B: I did. (He let’s his teeth slide out out between his lips 
just far enough for me to see that they are false). I lost them 
to gum disease. 

SR: You're not really a vampire, at least not in form or 
function? 

B: I didn’t say that. 1am a vampire in the strictest sense, 
but not in the sense that, say, Count Dracula was. For 
instance, I cannot transform myself into a wolf, a specimen 
of Desmodus rotundus, or a wisp of smoke. Contrary to 
popular conception, lycanthropy just doesn’t come with the 
territory of vampirism. I do, however, suffer from a state of 
prolonged lethargy that is only relieved by imbibing blood, 
human or otherwise. 

SR: Have you “imbibed” haan blood? 

B: I never said I have. Listen, the vampire—which comes 
from the Slavic word v-a-m-p-i-r or u-p-i-r, whichever you 
prefer—is only a localized manifestation of a worldwide 
phenomenon that has affected hundreds, if not thousands, of 
people throughout history. There are reports of undead 
beings in most cultures other than the European—in fact 
they date to pre-christian times in places as diverse as 
Egypt, India, China, Greece, etc. For this reason, the generic 
term “revenant” seems to me to be somewhat more 
applicable to.my state than “vampire.” 

SR: So you are a vampire, but not in the sense that most 
people think of them? 

B: Again, yes and no. For instance, the accounts of 
mesmerism are true. Incidentally, I find it interesting that 
Bram Stoker devotes all but 4 of the first 14 chapters of his 
book to discussions of trance, mesmerism, and hypnotism, 
all of it quite accurate. A pity that so much else is wrong 
with the book. (At this point I begin to self-consciously avoid 
his gaze). But, as you can attest, | am not especially thin, nor 
do I have a pale complexion. ] must admit, however, to a 
skin condition that renders me chronically photosensitive. 

SR: How did you become a vampire? Were you born this 
way? 

B: Goodness, no. There is no such thing as a congenital 
vampire. No, I trace by bloodline to a lady named Theresa 
Paole de Ramirez. 

SR: She bit you on the neck? 

B: Bit me, yes. Not on the neck, but the lip. I was in the 
Foreign Service, based in Washington D.C., assistant to the 
special liaison to the Bulgarian consul. I was at the New 
Year's Eve party thrown at the French embassy ... that would 
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INTERVIEW WITH A Satipire 


be December of 1947. The lady in question was the 
wife of Senor Felipe Alejandro Ramirez—at the time 
I didn’t know she was married. We met in a conga 
line at the party. She invited me, quite innocently, 
out on the terrace, and engaged me in polite 
conversation. One thing lead to another, as they say. 
The talk turned, inexplicably, to torrid endearments, 
which she whispered hotly into my ear. We kissed, 
and that’s when she bit me. 

SR: Incredible. 

B: Yes, I admit that much. Now, I won’t bore you 
with the details of my emerging appetites, my 
gradual transformation, and repeated “treatments” 
to which she subjected me. When I realized what 
she was—what I’d become—I was devastated. 
Incidentally, the whole thing started with a craving 
for raw meat, then blood. Animal blood is a poor 
substitute, but I’ve managed to survive. Anyway, 
she stopped seeing me, and I did some investigating 
subsequent to the whole affair. Mrs. Ramirez was 
born Olga Theresa Paole, in what used to be the 
Rahm district of Serbia. She had met her husband, a 
Spanish nobleman, in France, shortly after WW I. 
They later married and originally settled on his 
ancestral estate; when Generalissimo Franco came to 
power, they returned to France for good. That's 
about as much as I ever found out, except that 
during WW II she had spearheaded a Red Cross 
blood drive effort based in New York. Interestingly 
enough, 149 units of O+ came up missing, or so said 
an article in the New York Times. There was 
nothing at all to implicate her, as her name was only 
mentioned as one of the administrators who were “deeply 
concerned” that anyone, short of being a Nazi, would do 
such a thing. 

SR: You claim you were bitten i in 1947. Just how old are 
you? 

B: (Without missing a beat) Seventy-three, this last August 
12. Born in 1918, in Trenton, New Jersey. I’m on record, if 
there’s any doubt. 

SR: Why Utah? What first brought you here? 

B: Reasonable lack of crucifixes (laughs). That’s a joke. The 
old superstition about crosses and the like is overblown. No, 
I came to Provo on a whim twenty years ago, and liked it so 
much I decided to Sh 

SR: As long as we've mentioned the subject, you got into a 
heated discussion months back with Forrest Ackerman on 
the subject of atropaics—the methods of turning away evil, 
specifically vampires. Have you ever been “turned?” 

B: Not in the strict sense. However, the fact is that my 
physical transformation has affected my psychology as well. 
I was never a saint, but over the last 45 years I’ve become 
aggressively amoral—when you're a vampire, it’s inevitable. 
You don’t really consider yourself part of the human breed 
anymore, if you will ... you’re an observer, and sometimes a 
hunter. Because of that, self-proclaimed protectors of the 
human flock have some power against me, if only — 
psychologically. I remember when I was in Honduras, back 
in 1966. I was accused of a crime, and was apprehended by 
the police. In struggling with them they realized I was a little 
more than human, and so they called on a local priest to 

“exorcise” me as they put it—the superstitious peasants 
didn’t know their lore very well. The priest was actually a 
very compassionate fellow, and he smoothed over things 
with the offended parties, but once he commanded me *o 
leave the city, I don’t think I could have stayed even if J had 
wanted to. 

SR: Amazing. 

B: Oh, that’s nothing. You want to see something really 
different? (He reaches for the chain dangling from the light 
above us, and switches it off. His skin emits a faint glow.) 

SR: Impressive (I don’t know what else to say). 

B: Not really. Part of my condition. I have a penchant for 
acquiring a recurring skin rash caused by a variant strain of 
photobacterium fischeri. Very rare, and apparently incurable. 
Now, wouldn’t you say that’s just a tad curious? 

SR: Yes, guess so. 

B: But you're still unconvinced. 
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HALLOWEEN HITCHHIKING, 1987 


Farrell Lines 


ALLOWEEN NIGHT 1987, WE MARCHED SOLEMNLY 

toward the sounds of AlphaVille blaring from the 

Cannon Center Halloween dance. 

“Dude,” I say, “Halloween stinks this year.” 

We stride past the familiar fetid smell rising from 

the open air sewer duct. “In only two months 

we've attended more BYU dances than Jeffrey 
Holland has chins and we're poised to attend another. Let’s 
get a life.” 

“Tf you shut up maybe we can steal the helium tank at the 
dance and take it back to our room.” , 

“No, you shut up. Let’s go to Salt Lake. We'll see ‘The 
Haunted Woods.” 

“The Haunted Woods” in Sandy was rumored to be 
scarier than death. But a car was still only a glint in our pre- 
med and pre-business eyes, and the farthest away we 
managed was a couple local haunted houses, which were as 
scary as watching a dog urinate or viewing “Doby Gillis” 
reruns. (And as entertaining.) 

“Radical, dude. But we don’t have a car, a bike, any 
friends with cars, or really any friends at all.” 

He was right. It looked like our destiny that night was 
going to be passing out on helium. Our lives were indeed 
wastelands. 

“Wait, I’ve got it,” he announces, “we'll hitchhike!” 

I don’t know which brain neuron failed me in that 
moment. “O.K.,” I said “How bad can it be?” Reportedly, 
these were the exact words uttered ten years before by the 
first Jim Jones follower to pour himself a glass of Kool-Aid. 

Ten minutes later as a light rain began we positioned 
ourselves on the corner of University and 1250 N. 

“This will be a cinch, dude. Jack Kerouac did it all the 
time. We won't have any problem getting a ride. Remember 
we're in Provo. Friendly people.” : 

An hour later with a cold rain pouring down, our thumbs 
numbing, and our smiles icing over, we cursed Jack Kerouac 
and his beatnik novels and the buxom women that always 
gave him rides. While in the midst of this misery a rusted 
volkswagon pulled over next to us. Sporting a goofy smile 
the driver rolled down the window and asked one of the two 
stupidest questions I have ever heard, “Say, do you guys 
want a ride?” Although his question and demeanor 
suggested a BYUSA vice-president, we climbed inside and 
muttered, “Salt Lake.” For the next twenty minutes my 
roommate and I didn’t say a word, but like a bad dream the 
conversation never missed a beat. It was worse than a cross- 


country bus ride with an old born again ranch hand. In the 
midst of this hell I finally spoke. “You know, it’s a good . 
thing I’m wearing this thick jacket.” . 

“Yeah,” he said “It sure looked cold and wet out there.” 

“No,” I said slipping my hand slowly into my jacket. 
“Actually it’s just easier to hide this butcher knife in it.” 

Moments later, a wall of rain caught us on the interstate. 
Thumbs out again, I turned to my roommate. “Well, at least 
it can’t get worse than this.” Five minutes later from the 


’ back seat of a Utah highway patrol car I had the opportunity 


to apologize for the hasty remark. Just off the interstate at a 
Hart's gas station in Lehi he let us out and told us that it was 
against the law (thus the commandments) to hitchhike on a 
freeway. Apologizing sheepishly we promised to live sin- 
free forever and to send in our mission papers immediately. 
He let us off with a warning. Watching his red lights 
disappear, our minds returned to our pathetic situation and 
the waning hour. 

“We better get a ride soon.” 

We tried in vain from the Lehi on-ramp to catch a ride, 
and finally returned to the gas station and began 
propositioning customers like seasoned New York 
prostitutes. An hour later we were getting desperate and 
were willing to resort to the basest of acts. 

Finally an eighty year old man, believing us to be two of 
the three Nephites agreed to take us the rest of the way on 
our “sacred mission.” 

“Bless you,” we intoned in harmony, crossing ourselves 
and him. And with that we were on our way once again. Jack 
Kerouac would have been proud. Maybe he was watching 
us, our patron saint. 

Making good time in his Chevy Impala, we could tolerate 
his resounding chorus of “Because I have been given much” 
and “Put your shoulder to the wheel.” Aside from that we 
began to feel hopeful again: Gone were the nagging voices 
chastising us for embarking on such a foolish quest. Gone 
were the stale notes of AlphaVille, behind us the stench of 
the Cannon Center, and before us—the greatest Haunted 
House in history, the greatest Halloween of our lives. We 
were young, we were cool, and we had a ride. 

A half hour later we pulled up to the sinister sign reading 
“The Haunted Woods.” Explaining to our aged companion 
that “the Haunted Woods” was our code for “the Sacred 
Grove,” we thanked him for helping us in gathering the ten 
tribes to Sandy. 

Filled with the spirit and triumph we sauntered toward 
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the ticket booth where a strange sign jarred our senses. 
“Closed,” it read. Suddenly, Sartre’s convictio that “life is 
nausea” became agonizingly clear. 

Angry and unwilling to give up so easily, we jum ed the 
fence, heading toward a brightly lit building. Hafway 
there, a cheesy masked man jumped from the pushes 
waving a chain saw. Almost wetting our pants we 
screamed like Shelley Duvall confronting an axe-welding 
Jack Nicholson. 

- “You guys missed all the fun,” he laughed. “We ‘ust 
closed ten minutes ago. But you're welcome t » attend our 
cast party.” Our despair changed to glee and we felt young 
again. Visions danced through our minds: fun rood, music, 
excited inebriated women, warmth, women. We fol ved 
him to the lit house and heard voices from withi . “Amen,” 
resounded as we stepped inside. “Now everyone cat up, 
there’s lots of chili,” announced a 50ish bald man. Moments 
later, we were staring into a Dixie bowl of pork and beans. 
We had stood in the rain for hours, stomached the r:. 14/e 
of a BYUSA vice-president, been thrown from a car, 1 .0ost 
arrested, and forced to lie to a nice old man—al'-c_- rk 
and beans. “Job,” I agonized, “I understand. Testo aes 


My roommate turned to me, “Dude, let’s g t flere 
before I strangle someone.” With amazing lh aid only 
two rides we arrived at the interstateon-ram. ° . “ee drunk 


women in scanty clown suits stopped their p} «up. “Where 
to?” i 
“Provo,” we retorted. 
’ “Hop in back!” : 
Nothing captures the next hour of hell. The frostbite we 
all got as tenderfoot scouts on the Klondike derby was a 


“warm memory as the snow fell on us in the bed of the truck. 


Eskimos would have cried. Our cold was only compounded 
by the swerving and speed of the pick-up and the giggling 
from within the cab. Like an answer to our prayers we were 
suddenly back in front of Helaman Halls. From the cab 
someone asked in a naive voice what would be the second 
of two stupidest questions I have ever heard. “You weren't 
cold back there were you?” My frozen jaw, unable to speak 
mumbled “MMMWHBM” (“Go to hell” in Latin). 

Moments later we were climbing the stairs to our dorm 
rooms. As we climbed the stairs to our dorm, we heard 
giggling. Opening our neighbor’s door we found them 
passed out next to a helium tank and two girls. And we 
cursed Kerouac, again.A 


UPB 


ARREN G. VANCE INTERVIEWED 
Warren Miller at his home 
in Colorado via telephone 
on 22 October. Other 
biographical information 
came from various press 
releases. 

“It’s that time of the year again, 

vi) when you put away your summer 

o\{ toys and start looking west for signs 

ic of the first winter storm. The evening 

1 news reports five feet of new snow, 

« eight lifts running, and the season 

¢ starts once again with you 

« completely out of shape even though 

1 you know you were born to ski.” 

So begins Warren Miller’s 42nd 

i! feature-length film, Born to Sk. If any 

i one event were to the announce the 

«coming of a new season on the 


é - annual ski films. And if any one of 
ijt those film titles best describes the 

| filmmaker’s mission in life, it is Born 
| to Ski. For this year’s movie, Miller’s 
) camera crews circled the globe from 
ji the bottomless powder of the 

‘j\ Canadian Bugaboos to the alpine 


gq 


) wild west of Breckenridge, Colorado, 
i far-eastern serenity of Rusutsu, Japan. 


: snowboarding, water skiing, mountai 


people to these sports.” In the off-sea 


wi near his house in Maui. 
Warren Miller was born and raised 


il He did his first skiing in the local San 


JERRY'S SPORTS 


1: splendor of the Chilean Andes, and from the 


Though snow skiing is obviously Miller’s 
{| favorite sports pastime, and thus remains the 
| primary interest in his annual films, he has 
li; always included other “weekend” sports, 

k such as sailing, windsurfing, in-line skating, 


 biking—all those sports that “allow lots of 
| freedom, with no referees, umpires, scores, 
& or penalties; this freedom is what attracts 


Wi! Miller himself participates in such sports, 
Wh whether boating in Canada or windsurfing 


t the 1930s and 40s in Hollywood, California. 


| Bernardino Mountains when Mt. Waterman 
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WARREN MILLER: INTERVIEWED 


by Darren G. Vance 


“Anywhere the snow cat is broken.” 
Is there anyplace where he hasn't 
skied, but would like too? Miller 
paused. “Nope.” 

Warren Miller’s first ski feature 
film, “Deep and Light,” was 
produced on a budget of about 
$500, and he personally toured with 
the movie and narrated it live. 
Forty-two years later, Warren Miller 
brings us “Born to Ski” with a 
budget of about a million dollars 
and fourteen cameramen who 
traveled nearly half.a million miles 
to thirty different locations in seven 
countries on four continents to 
shoot nineteen miles of film. Miller’s: 
personal favorite sequences from 
“Born to Ski” are the jumping 
scenes in France because “France 
doesn’t have any contingency fee 
attorneys and people can do 
whatever they want.” [Author’s 
note: Pay close attention to the 
bungee jumping sequence in the 
movie. You won't believe it!] He 
has also enjoyed working with 
handicapped skiers in Born to Sk, 
including Diana Golden who has won “ten 
gold medals in World and Olympic ski 
competitions.” The filmmaker also plans on 
at least another “50 years or so of packed 
powder skiing left ... when I'll still be skiing 
and making movies.” 

The only Utah Valley showings of 
Warren Miller’s 42nd ski feature Born to Ski 
will be at Mann’s Academy Theater on 
University Avenue in Provo, with four 
performances at 5, 7, 9, and 11 p.m.on 
November 13th and 14, 1991. Tickets for 
each showing are $5 (or $6 at the door). A 


opened up its first lift in the early 1940s. In 
1947, he left California to perfect his skiing at 
Sun Valley, Idaho. It was there that he 
became interested in filming the local skiers. 
“T just combined two of my favorite hobbies 
... and I have spent the rest of my life in 
search of the free lift ticket.” And his family, 
many times, accompanied him on his travels. 
“| figured it was more worthwhile to have 
my kids skiing five days at Vail than sitting 
five days in a geometry class.” Though he 
has sold his film company to his son, Kurt, 
and another partner, Miller still writes, 
directs, and narrates the annual ski feature. 
When asked about the most radical 
changes he’s seen in the ski industry, Miller 
stated that the evolvement of the lift from 
the rope tow, “the invention of the metal ski, 
the plastic boot, and snow-making 
capabilities” have caused the biggest 


advancements within skiing. However, he 
does feel that some things have gotten out of 
hand. “I feel that lift prices are already much 
too high ... and that most destination resorts 
are too big—they tend to take people away 
from the smaller, family-owned resorts 
unless they [the smaller resorts] have a 
reputation like Alta.” Miller also noted that 
“Utah has the cheapest skiing anywhere.” 
Commenting on our Utah license plates, 
Miller said, “Utah does have the greatest 
snow on earth. The only problem is that you 
need a helicopter to find it.” 

Listing off some of his favorite places to 
ski, Miller mentioned the Canadian 
Bugaboos and Alta for powder, and Squaw 
Valley and Mammoth in California and 
Blackcomb in British Colombia for steepness 
“although you can find good vertical almost 
anywhere.” And for bump runs? 
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AUTOMOTIVE REPAIR 
IMPORT AUTO 


800 S. University Ave., Provo | 


374-8881 


MAETEX AUTO CENTER 
1231 N. Canyon Rd., Provo 
3746240 


BEAUTY SUPPLIES 
TAYLOR MAID 
125 N. University Ave., Provo 
375-7928 


COFFEE SHOPS 
ATTICUS BOOK & COFFEE HOUSE 
1132 S. State, Orem 
226-5544 


THE LIVING ROOM 
125 W. Center, Provo 
374-5055 


DANCE CLUBS 
THE IVY TOWER. 
101 N. 500 W., Provo 


THE PALACE 
501 N. 900 E., Provo 
374-9272 


CLOTHING/APPAREL 
TRADING POST 
36 W. Center, Provo 
377-7678 


WASATCH TRADE 
- 1774. N. University Pkwy. #70 
; 375-3847 


MUSIC & VIDEO 
CRANDALL AUDIO 
1202 N. State, Orem 
226-8737 


GREYWHALE CD EXCHANGE 
1774 N. University Pkwy. #36 
373-7733 


PEGASUS MUSIC & VIDEO 
265 W. 1230.N. 
374-2654 


PRINT SHOPS 
ALEXANDER’S PRINT STOP 
725 E. 820 N., Provo 
374-9992 


RESTAURANTS 
AMBASSADOR PIZZA 
265 W. 1230 N., Provo 
377-0900 


THE TORCH 
43 N. University Ave., Provo 
374-0202 


SPORTS & RECREATION 
PEDERSEN’S SKI & SPORTS 
University Mall, Orem 
225-3000 


TRAVEL AGENCIES 
TRAVEL STATION 
875 N. 700:E. Provo 
377-7577 


THINKING ABOUT FILM 


by John Warner 


ARL THEODORE DREYER, IN HIS FILM ORDET, 
shows modern film viewers something 
they may have never seen before. Dreyer 
does not manipulate the characters, the 
script, or the set to create the story worth 
watching; instead, he lets viewers take part 
in the film without forcing them to see the 
film or the characters in a specific way. 

The film opens as a family of farmers, the Borgens, 
begin to look for their brother Johannes, who thinks he 
is Christ. When they finally find him out in the 
countryside, the camera looks upwards at him, giving 
us the impression that he sees all around him, that he 
knows the hearts of the people to whom he is 
preaching, much like Christ when he was on the 
Mount. This image of Christ on the Mount tells us 
these characters requires redemption. 

In the film Dreyer is not asking us to impose our 
own understanding or image of Christ and mankind 
on the characters, but rather to let those 
preconceptions go and respond to the characters 
without imposing any images upon them. When we 
let go of the preconceived perceptions we have of the 
characters, our ideas about them change; likewise, 
when the characters let go of the images they have of 
each other, their lives change and they are reconciled 
to each other. 

Emmanuel Levinas, a French philosopher, believes 
that the kinds of preconceived images are- 
irresponsible, caysing stereotyping; hence, providing 
an incomplete perception of what a person really is. 
From the opening shots of his film, Dreyer shows us 
detrimental inclinations to respond to others by means 
of false or incomplete images of them. The opening 
shots of the two patriarchs in the families, Morten and 
Peter, are preceded by the signs indicating their 
professions, tailor and farmer. This may alert us to the 
characters—or our own—inability to look beyond the 
external and the stereotypical. Neither one of these 
patriarchs can see past the religious beliefs of the other 
to allow their children, who are in love with each 
other, to be married. 

The two tragedies in the film, the marriage of 
Anders Borgen and the situation of Johannes Borgen, 
are held together and resolved by Morten’s wife, 
Inger. Inger understands Anders’s love, and she tries 
to help him even though he will be marrying someone 
outside her faith. She is also the one who tries to 
understand Johannes, accept him for who he is, and 
love him. For Inger, Johannes and Anders are people 
to respond to, not problems to solve. Her love is truly 
Christlike. It is not bound up by an expectation or 
image she has of the person. However, her love is 
bound by her awareness that there are other people 
who think, feel and are-outside of her. When she 
becomes sick, it is as if the believing, the loving, and 
accepting part of the Borgen family disappears. 


The family members around Inger have molded 
mental images of each other. When we see Johannes, 
we see him through the eyes of the other characters—a 
madman who has nothing to offer them and only 
speaks nonsense. His speech is worthless and he is a 
nuisance to the others instead of the savior which he 
professes to be. He is not the a person, but a problem. 
The two fathers see each other in the same way. 

Dreyer gives us insight into the moments when the 
characters have the chance to abandon their images of 
each other. Each time a character makes a decision that 
will affect the lives of others and their relation to the 
other, Dreyer moves in for a close-up. It is as if he is 
giving the character the chance to change the course of 
events. In the same way, he gives us a chance to step 
outside the realm of the image we have of the 
character and to respond as a being separate from 
ourselves. Our response to the character determines 
whether or not we will see it as a part of our own 
system of understanding, or something outside us that 
will surprise us, interact with us, and make us whole. 

In the midst of the confusion between the two 
families and Inger giving birth, Johannes enters and ~ 
says, “a dead body in the parlor, through it shall my 
father in heaven be honored.” Inger is having 
problems with the birth of the baby, and it looks as if 
she might die. The doctor, who is there to help Inger 
also gives his diagnosis about Johannes. He says that 
Johannes will be cured and stop believing he is Christ 

“after a psychic shock.” The doctor is right. Johannes 
does turn out alright—not as a result of a “shock” to 
him—but to those around him. Johannes is not the one 
who changes. Those around him change in their 
relation to him. They choose to drop their image of 
him as a madman, to listen to him, and to love him as 
something outside their world. It is in the moment 
when all seems lost that the other characters turn to 
Johannes. He is saying the same things as before, but 
no one stops him. They respond to him ina 
responsible way, recognizing that there is more to him 
than they can grasp,and they have hope that if there is 
something in him they cannot see, then perhaps there 
exist other real things in the world they cannot see. We 
see this not only in their reactions to Johannes but also 
in their reactions to each other. The two fathers 
respond to each other as two beings that perhaps do 
not understand each other but nonetheless respect and 
try to understand the other. 

This is what Levinas speaks of when he says that the 
other people in the world are more than images which 
we benefit from or are hindered by. To become whole 
and to respond to people around us we must see them 
as entities outside ourselves, entities which we do not 
and cannot possess. 

Ordet can be rented from the Orem Library. A 
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TURKEY 


ITTLE KNOWN TO THE BODY OF THE 
Church, during the summer of 1990, 
a hitchhiker traveling across the 


discovery while searching for a 
place to bed down ina cave. Unable 
to sleep, the hitchhiker began 
(divicking at a crack in the floor of the cave, 
land to his dismay, found nothing less than 
lathe lid to a stone box. Upon removing the 
Jiid, he discovered a set of aluminum plates, a 
iwitchblade knife, and a pair of fuzzy dice. 
In his desperation for food, the hitchhiker 
sisold the plates to an archaeologist from BYU, 
uiWwhom he met at a Kentucky Fried Chicken 
in Shiprock, New Mexico. The relics were 
“reportedly sold for $100 and a bucket of the 
(qColonel’s extra crispy with extra slaw and 
‘mashed potatoes. 
‘| Archaeologists have determined that the 
inolates date from approximately 600 B.C. and 
»jzontain a writings, in reformed Egyptian, 
which seem to parallel the narrative account 
j\of the Book of Mormon. It is thought that the 
gjengravings were written by several men, or 
) Ivy one slightly schizophrenic man. 
The Church has delayed comment until 
:the plates can be fully translated. 
*}\ SR is proud to present this premier look at the 


DEAR DIARY, 
_ I, Lemuel, having been born of nagging 
parents, therefore, I have been harassed 


LEM. 


‘)_ It has finally happened! My father is a 
"Hunatic. He has decided that he “feels” that 
“-\we should leave the big city and head into 
eithe wilderness. God only knows where. He 
“aistarted talking about leaving after he came 
ighome from yelling at people to repent. He 
said they threw.rocks at him. I think one of 
oithem must have beaned him on the noggin. 
He then went and laid on his bed for about 
»jtwelve hours straight. I thought he was ina 


ukcoma. 
LEM. 
DEAR DIARY, 


| It looks like dad is serious about this 
sHeaving thing. He says that he had a dream _ 
/ tin which God told him to leave Jerusalem. I 
“4guess it couldn’t have had anything to do 
‘Gwith the mastaccoli he ate before he went to 
“4bed. I always have dreams like that if I eat 
Sipizza before I sleep. 

'| Laman and J are resisting, but it looks like 
siwe’re going too. We don’t really have to, I 
“gguess, but if we don’t, how will we eat? 
&'Despair. I have a girlfriend and my own 
horse. Dad is loaded with gold, which we 
ucan’t take into the wilderness because it’s too 


southwest desert made a marvelous | 


aA 


THE BOOK OF LEMUEL 


by Brian Thomas — | 


heavy. Of course, that momma’s boy Nephi 
is eager to go. He makes me sick. I think Ill 
hurl my lunch if I see him again today. 


DEAR DIARY, 

We've been living in a tent for three days 
now. My neck hurts from sleeping on the 
ground. It must show, because Dad and 
Nephi keep commenting on my 
stiffneckedness. There are mosquitos 
everywhere, and I have blisters on my feet. 
Today Dad said, “o that thou mightest be 
like unto this valley, firm and steadfast, and 
immovable in keeping the commandments 
of the Lord...blah, blah, blah.” Whatever. 
Constant nagging. He never lets up, and 
Nephi isn’t much better. Have to go now. 


LEM. 


DEAR DIARY, 
Hi. I’m Lemuel, and I'm retarded. 


DEAR DIARY, 

I didn’t write that last entry. Laman must 
have gotten a hold of the plates. Sometimes 
he’s really a jerk. I wish there was a way to 
erase engravings. Maybe a jeweler could fix 
it. Dad says we have to go back to town and 
get some brass plates from Laban. Sure, like 
Laban’s going to say, “Here, take them. - 
Maybe you want my coat too? You want that 
I should die of pneumonia, then you'll be 
happy.” He hit me once when we were 
younger because I spit on him. I’m not 
going. 

LEM. 


DEAR DIARY, 


Just got back from the city. It was alright, 
but the walk back was murder. Laman was 
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picked to go talk to Laban. He went over and 
got drunk with him. Then he hit on one of 
his women so Laban pummeled him bloody. 
After that, we went back home and got our 
gold and tried to buy the plates from Laban, 
but his gang chased us away and stole our 
stuff. Laman was furious. I thought the vein 
on his forehead would blow up. He got a 
stick and we beat Nephi and Sammy with it 
until we got tired. Finally, Nephi found 
Laban by a wall. He was hammered, so 
Nephi chopped off his head and took the 


plates. 
LEM. 
DEAR DIARY, 


Now Dad wants us to go back home and 
get Ishmael and his family. He probably 
wants us to marry his daughters—he’s got 
about a million kids. I guess I don’t mind so 
much about going back to Jerusalem this 
time; some of Ish’s daughters have nice 
bods, but nothing upstairs. But hey, what 
more could a man want? I'll write more 
when we get back. 
LEM. 
DEAR DIARY, 

Just got back. Ishmael’s daughters are 
better than I remembered. But there’s one 
that’s butt ugly. She’s hanging on Laman like 
a bad suit. Nephi’s been on our backs the 
whole time. He keeps telling me to repent. 
Sheesh! It’s not like I’m Cain or something. 


LEM. 
DEAR DIARY, 


I’ve had it out here! I’m no camper. I’ve 
had diarrhea for the last two months. I 
haven’t been writing much lately because 
things have been really hard. Now the old 
man’s got a ball he stares into for about 8 ~ 
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hours a day. He says it tells him what to do. 
I’m going to bed. Mom’s pregnant, I think. 
Either that, or she has a tumor. I think she’s 
too old to have a baby. 

LEM. 


DEAR DIARY, 

Mom was pregnant. She had a boy— 
named him Joe. We all have families now, 
and most of us have at least one kid. I have 
two—Frank and Jesse. They’re terrors, but I 
guess they’ll grow out of it. I’ve got to write 
more often, but I always put it off. I don’t 
know why , but my wife is getting really 
buff. I’m worried about it because she’s 
almost gotten bigger than me. Laman’s wife 
is huge. She’s stronger than eight cows. But 
then, I always told Laman he had an eight 


cow wife! 5 
LEM, 


DEAR DIARY, 

Oy veh! Would that there was a good 
Deli in the wilderness. I’m craving some 
bagels and lox, maybe pastrami on rye. 
Nephi says God told him to build a boat. 
He’s never even seen a boat; Jerusalem’s 
landlocked. I’ve never seen more than a 
glass of water at one time, let alone an 
ocean, and Nephi thinks he’s Noah all of a 
sudden. He can’t even shoot a bow. He 
broke his last week. We went a day without 
any food because of it, but Nephi probably 
called it a fast. 

LEM. 


DEAR DIARY, 

Laman just gave me a tattoo. It really 
hurts. He rubbed salt in it before I could stop 
him. He said it makes it feel better. It hurts 
like the dickens. I don’t know why I let him 
do it; he can talk me into just about 
anything. I can’t believe it’s been eight years 
since we left home, and here we are on a 
beach with a ship that probably won’t even 


__ float. Mom had another baby—called him 


Jacob. I can already tell he’s going to be 
nothing but trouble. 
LEM. 


DEAR DIARY, 

I'm really seasick. We've been having a 
party here on that ship Nephi made. It 
works pretty good; we've been floating 
around for about two weeks now. We tied 
Nephi up yesterday because he is so stiff. 
Laman got really mad at him when he was 
drunk. It’s been stormy a lot. If it gets much 
worse we might sink. Everybody says that 
God is punishing us with this storm and that 
we should untie Nephi. Right! I doubt it. 
But maybe we'll untie him after Family 
Home Evening. 

LEM. A 


Brian is fluent in Reformed Egyptian. 
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IN SEARCH OF ... 
GOD THE FATHER (CONT,) 


by Rob Fergus 


EY, HOW YA DOIN’ ON YOUR SEARCH FOR 
God the Father?” 

“Pretty good, actually. I really like 
what we said last week, that God 
the Father was appointed to be our 
god by a council of gods.” 

“Sure, but who is He?” 

“Well, after we talked about how it might be a 
problem of definitions, I went to the Harold B. Lee 
Library and looked up the word ‘father’ in the big 
Random House dictionary on the fourth floor. There 
are over 10 definitions of ‘father’ listed. Taking a look 
at them has proven quite instructive. The definitions 
are as follows: 


1—a male parent. 

2— any male ancestor, esp. the founder of the race, 
family, or line. 

3— (loosely) a father-in-law, stepfather, or adoptive 
father. 


4— any man who exercises paternal care over another; 


a fatherly protector or provider. 

5—a priest. 

6—a title of respect for an old man. 

7— Chiefly Brit. the oldest member of a society, 
profession, etc. 

8— one of the leading men in a city, town, etc. 

9— a person who has originated or established 
something. 

10—a precursor, prototype, or early form. — 

11—a title of reverence, as for church dignitaries, 
officers [etc.] ” 


“Hmmm. Pretty interesting.” 

“Yeah, and check it out. According to our scriptures 
and inspired writings, Christ would fit definitions 3- 
10; and some fundamentalists would argue that he 
also fits the first two definitions.” 

“Wow, that’s interesting. But it doesn’t take us 
much farther than our discussion last week. If we 
subscribe to the standard teaching that we aren’t to 
pray directly to Christ, who are we praying to when 
we petition our ‘Father’ in Heaven?” 

“Well, there are other scriptural figures that fit some 
of these definitions. For instance, Adam seems to 
satisfy even more definitions than Christ. In fact, he 


probably fits them all. Abraham would fit liberal 
interpretations of definitions 1-6 and probably even 9 
and 10. According to our patriarchal blessings, we 
could also make the same claims for Jacob. And what 
about Joseph Smith? He easily fits definitions 4, 5, 8, 9, 
11. And Ezra Taft Benson fits satisfies definitions 5, 6, 
7,11. Definition 2 can be satisfied-by probably 
innumerable people. It goes on, and on, and on.” 

“So what good has it done to look at all of these 


’ different definitions?” 


“Well, for one thing, it makes us take a closer-look at 
our theology. The title ‘father’ is not as unambiguous 
as we think. In the above definitions, we see that the 
main idea behind the term ‘father’ is that of physical 
procreation. The other definitions are metaphorical— 
they extend the term ‘father’ to individuals who are 
father like or who serve in father like roles. Unless we 
want to officially sanction the Mormon folk doctrine 
that God is the literal father of our spirits, and that we 
were literally “begotten” through sexual intimacy 
between a male and female god, we need to be open to 
the possibility that the title “Father in Heaven” is just 
that—a title granted to the celestial being who fills the 
role of father for us while we're here on earth—like 
Joseph Smith said, a head god appointed by the 
council of the gods.” 

“Not exactly the type of stuff you learn in Primary.” 

“No, but not too far out. We've all had enough 
experiences with people with differing family 


" structures. We’re used to talking about fathers, step- 


fathers, fathers-in-law, sealed fathers, etc. We have to 
remember that a father is not just a genitor—a physical 
procreator, but a father can also be a pater—the social 
father, the one who fills the role of father to an 
individual in society. So, the real question is whether 
God the Father is our genitor or just our pater.” 

“Maybe you should let me think about this one for 
awhile. Are you saying that God the Father may not 
be the literal genitor of our spirits, but just a pater 
appointed by a council of gods?” 

“That's a possibility I think we should consider. 
How about if we discuss it more next week? We've 
looked atthe concept of fatherhood in our culture; 
maybe next week we can look at the concept cross- 
culturally.” A 


VAMPIRE CONTINUED FROM PAGE 9 


SR: Yes. 

B: (Switches the light back on.) I 
expected as much. Listen, let me 
recommend some good sources of 
information on vampire lore, and 
once you've studied up a bit, come 


vampirism. But if you want the 
most informative stuff, stick with 
the Slavic tales, their accounts are 
the most persuasive, with detailed, 
officially documented accounts © 
dating from the 16th century 


to be interested in proving or 
disproving anything to enjoy 
literature on the subject. Give it a 
fair shake, and keep an open mind. 
You might actually become 
convinced that there are such 


back and we can talk some more. 
On the nature of vampirism, and 
the myths surrounding this 
phenomenon, I can recommend 
Dom Agustine Calmet’s Traite sur 
les Apparitions des Esprits, et sur les 
Vampires, ou les Revenans de Hongrie, 
de Moravie, &c., which was 
published in several editions circa 
1750. It was translated into English 
in the 1850's by the Rev. Henry 
Christmas under the title The 
Phantom World: or, the Philosophy of 
Spirits and Apparitions. Calmet is 
long-winded, however, so I’m 
afraid I can only recommend 
Volume Two. It contains lurid tales 
of bloodsucking from Hungary, 
Moravia, and Poland. Of course, 


_ there are others—an early work is 


the Maleus Maleficarum. The part 
dealing with incubi and succubi 
has a story with features of 
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onward. For instance, in 1725, one 
Peter Plogowitz, from the village of 
Kisilova, in Serbia, was in the 
grave ten weeks before the 
problem of vampirism got so bad 
that he was exhumed. The body 
was fresh, there was no odor, the 
hair, beard, and nails had grown. 
His old skin, which had been 
whitish and peeling away, was 
completely replaced by new skin, 
and there was fresh blood in his 
mouth. Lamentably, he was 
pierced with a stake. Do you know 
what happened next? A lot of 
blood—completely fresh—flowed 
from his ears and mouth, and he 
gave an audible groan. And this 
was not reported by some 
superstitious villager! The report 
was made by the Imperial Provisor 
of the Gradisk District. And I could 
go on. Listen, you don’t even have 


things as vampires. 


He walks me to the door, and 
before I leave, he tells me: “It’s 
true, all of it. And whether you 
believe it or not doesn’t change the 
fact that it’s true.” He shakes my 
hand. There is a flash in his eyes, a 
fierce sincerity, and I cannot avoid 
his gaze. I am struck by the 
realization that this is a very lonely 
individual who desperately longs 
for companionship in any form. He 
is sad to see me go, and I permit 
myself a shred of sympathy. But 
then I think that it is perhaps a 
longing for more than 
companionship that motivates this © 
strange display. It’s cold outside. 
My neck feels bare. Maybe Burt's 
just hungry for—no, I don’t permit 
myself the thought. I walk away. 

And still I wonder. A 


iphicons, Nov. 1, 5:30, Nov. 9, at 
7:301.100m 2) JRCB(Law 


builc’ 1g: Nov. , at 7:30 in the 
Exper’ iental { ea er HFAC. Nov. 
8,at 7:30, 158" ard Building. Call 
373-0531 fori o. 


Oct.30-. >v.3,%. ylight in Exile”, 
Babcock Thea’: . 

WOct.30- 4.23,‘ .ne Curious Savage”, 
Hale Cer ier .. eter. 


)Oct. 30 - Now. 23, “The Other Side of 
Love”. Or. Hale Center Theater. 
wINov. 5-1 , “Cas , 8:00 p.m., Capital 
Theate:, call3 50 — foz ticket 
pric. and othe information. 
»NNov.1 1°, “tin. Canterville Ghost’; 
“Stop! Look! isten: Moz¢ Berlin” 
“The P.ince > eace”. City Rep. 


THEATER GU.DE 
Babcock The.ster, 300 S. University, 
SLC. Tickets: Fri. & Sat. $6, 
‘weeknights 

4'$5, 581-6961. 

4 Egyptian Theacer, Main Street, Park 
City Tickets: 649-9371. 

Promised Vallew Playhouse, 132 S. State 
St., SLC. Tickets: $5, 364-5696, 
‘Hale Center Theater, 2801 S. Main, SLC. 
Tickets: $7-"/ 484-9257. ; 


4Orem Hale Center Theater, 225 W. 400 


N. Ticket. .30 $5. 226-8600. 

Pioneer Tn :ates Co roany, 1340 E. 300 

S.,SLC Tickets: $8-$18, 581-6961. 

Provo Town Square Theater, 100 N. 100 

' _W., Provo. Theater: $3, 375-7300. 

) Salt Lake Actin; Company, 500 N. 168 
W., SLC Tickets: Fri. & Sat. $17, T- 
Th $14, 363-9525. 

\Salt Lake repertory Theater (City Rep), 
148 S. Main, SLC. Tickets: $6.50 & 
$8.50, 532-6000. 


MUSIC 


4 Oct. 30, Trombone recital, 7:30pm, 
Madsen Recital Hall. 

Oct. 30, Swim Herschel Swim at the Bar 
and:Grill. 60 E. 800 S., SLC. Call 
533-0340 for info. 

Oct. 30, 31,Nov. 1,2, The Opera “Die 
Fledermaus”, de Jong C~ncert Hall. 
Come in costume because the best 
costumes will be picked to appear 
on stage during the ball scene. Call 
378-7444 for tickets and info. 

\Nov. 6, Synthesis jazz ensemble, 
7:30pm, de Jong Concert Hall. call 
378-7444 for tickets. 

Nov. 2, Oboe recital, 7:30pm, Madsen 
Recital Hall 

\ Nov. 8 - 9, 7:30pm, Mormon Tabernacle 
Choir and Utah Symphony in the 
Salt Lake Tabernacle. The concert is 
free but you must have tickets. 
Tickets are available at all ZCMI 
stores, all Deseret Book stores and 

the North Visitor Center. 

' Nov. 8 - 10, Voices W.ES.T. Festival, 
Symphony Hall and Salt Lake Arts 
’ Center. Sponsored by the Western 
Folklife Center. Call 531-7704 for 
tickets and info. 

i! Temple Square Concert Series 

t All concerts begin at 7:30 in the 
Assembly Hall and are free. 

} Nov. 1, Katie Hill, soprano, with Mark 

, Bell, organ. : 

4 Nov. 2, Marilyn Olson, piano 

' Nov. 6, Vivian Harmer, flute, with 
James Margetts, piano 

4: Sundays, Choir Broadcasts of “Music 

and the Spoken Word,” from 9:30- 


' Thursdays, Mormon Tabernacle Choir 
. Yehearsals, 8:00-9:30 p.m. Free. 
| Utah Symphony 
| Nov. 15 - 16, Marvin Hamlisch. Call 
533-NOTE for tickets and info. 


FILM 


| BYU Film Society, Varsity Theater 
} Oct. 31, Lust for Life 


i: shows are at 4:30, 7:00, 9:30; Tickets $1 

| International Cinema call 378-5751 for 
info. 

11 Oct. 29 - Nov. 2, Monsieur Hire 


10:00 a.m. Please be seated by 9:15 a.m. 


C ALL EaN =D AUR 


(French); Rasputin (Russian). 

Varsity I, ELWC, 378-3311 

Nov. 1 - 6, Regarding Henry 

Nov. 8 - 13, Hamlet 

Varsity II, JSB, 378-3311 

Nov. 1 - 4, 101 Dalmatians 

Nov. 8 - 11, King Ralph 

Movies 8 Call 375-5667 for current 
listings and show times. Only $1, 
$1.50 on weekends. 


CINEMA GUIDE 


Academy Theater, 56 N. University 
Ave., 373-4470. 

Avalon Theater, 3605 S. State, SLC, 
226-0258. 

Carillon Square Theaters, 224-5112. 

Cineplex Odeon University 4 Cinemas, 
224-6622. 

Mann Central Square Theater, 374- 
6061. : 

Scera Theater, 745 S. State, Orem, 235- 

_ 2560. 

Tower Theater, 875 E. 900 S. SLC, .359- 
9234. 


ART 


Nov. 13 - 27, “ Perceptual Illumina- 
tion”, A-501,North Gallery HFAC. 
Nov. 13, 7-9pm opening reception. 

Oct. 30 - Nov. 22, “At the Lights Edge” 
by UNLV Art Faculty, F-303 HFAC 

Oct. 30 - Nov. 22, “Drawing 1991”, B.F. 
Larsen Gallery, HFAC 

Oct. 30 - Nov. 29, James Christensen 
etchings of costume designs for 
Shakespeare’s “A Midsummer 
Night’s Dream” in the Maeser 
Building. 

Museum of Church History and art, 45 
W. Temple, 240-3310. 


USEFUL TELEPHONE 
NUMBERS 


White House, 202-456-1414 

Governor, 538-1000 

Air Quality Hotline, 373-9560 

Utah Bureau of Air Quality, 536-4000. 

Current Sky Info, 532-STAR. 

General BYU Campus and Community 
Info, 378-4313. 

UTA, 375-4636. 

BYU Ombudsman, 378-4132. 

BYU Standards, 378-5219. 

Free Hearing Test, 373-5219. 

Time and Temperature, 373-9120. 


SUNDANCE 


Nov. 9 - 10, Sundance Catalog exhibit 


and sale will be held in the 
Sundance Rehearsal Hall, 
admission is free and live music 
will be preformed. 
Oct. 23 - Nov. 30, 8pm, Indoor Fall 
Theater, Fridays and Saturdays. 
Sundance Resort, call 225-4107 for info. 


OTHER 


Utah State Hospital Haunted Castle, 
1200 E. Center, Oct. 23, 24, 28 - 30, 
7:30-10pm, Oct. 25, 26, 31, 7:30- 
lipm. $4 

Nov. 5 - 9, “Go Ahead and Jump” 
Bungee Jump at the Sports Tower 
to help benefit Utah Special 
Olympics. Coupons are available 
at participating Hardee’s. 

Nov. 9, at Atticus Books (1132 S. State 
Street), Emma Lou Thayne will 
read from her new book “Things 
Happen: Poems of Survival”. 
7:30pm. 


_ Nov.7-9 at Utah State, Logan. Special 


Olympics needs volunteers to 
officiate, score, escort athletes ect. 
call 1-800-722-2589 for info. 

Utah County League of Women Voters 
and Utah County American 
Association of University Women 
will host a Candidate Forum Oct. - 
30, 7pm, in the Orem City Center 
multi-purpose room. 

Thanksgiving Day weekend, Park City 
is “Opening for the World Cup” 
skiing competition. For info on 
parties, live music and other 


festivities call Mark Menlove at 
649-6111. 

Monday night poetry, 7-8pm, at Cafe 
Haven, 1605 S. State Orem. 

Massages, full body, full hour,$16, call 
359-2528. : 

BYU Planetarium, Friday Nights, 492 
ESC, 7:30 and 8:30 p.m., call 378- 
5396. 

Geneva Steel Plant Tours, MTuWF at 
9:00 a.m. and 1:00 p.m., free Call to 

reserve a spot: 227-9240. 

Hansen Planetarium, 15 S. State, SLC. 
Shows include Laser Beatles, Laser 

Bowie, Laser Zeppelin, Laser Rock, 
Laserlight IV and Laser Floyd. Info 
538-2098. 

Readings of local women writers, 
Mondays, A Woman’s Place 
Bookstore, i 

1400 Foothill Drive #240, Foothill 
Village, SLC, free, call 583-6431. 


LECTURES 


Oct. 31, 3pm in 214 Crabtree Building 
Victor Cline will speak about 
religious beliefs and behavior. 

Sunstone 1991 New Testament Series 

All lectures will be held from 7:30-9:00 
p.m. at the University of Utah’s 

Social Work Auditorium and will cost 
$2 

November 12, “Parables: Tales to Tilt 
the Soul” by Stephen C. Walker, 
associate professor of English, BYU. 

December 10, “On Finding Christ the 
Merciful at Christmas” by Eugene 
England, professor of English, BYU. 


EDITOR’S CHOICE 


If you can get away with it go trick or 
treating. You have to look small so 
I suggest going as the seven 
dwarfs, munchkins, or the oompa 
loompa’s 

If you've been put off by opera and 
think itS a bunch of fat, well 
endowed women running around 
in steel bra’s singing Italian loud 
enough to be heard several miles 
away go see “Die Fledermaus”. It 
will change your mind. : 

The best Haunted House is at the State 
Hospital (mental hospital). 

Don’t forget Swim Herchel Swim, Oct. 
30, up in Salt Lake. Check the 
music section for info. 

“{ do! I do!” plays every weekend up 
at Sundance. Tickets are $10, call 
for reservations. 


“Mahanna, you ugly!” 
—Johnny Lingo’s prospective 
father-in-law 


374-8881 
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REVISING YOUR ATLAS > 


Atlas and globe makers have been unable to keep up with the rapid political changes that have swept Eurasia during the past few years. In place of fourteen nations that 


existed just two years ago, twenty-two new nations have arisen. As a public service, Student Review offers this corrected map with brief descriptions of the newly recog- 
nized nations (as well as nations we anticipate will be recognized.) We suggest you save this page and paste it into your own dated atlas. 


THE EUROPEAN COMMUNITY 


ESTONIA BYELORUSSIA 


Population—322.4 m Population—51.2 m 


“ Population—1.6 m 


Population—4.2 m Population—3.6 m Population—2.6 m Population—10.16 m Population—145.3 m 


Area—975,500 sq mi Area—13,300 sq mi Area—25,200 sq mi Area—25,600 sq mi Area—17,400 sq mi Area—80,100 sq mi Area—232,000 sq mi Area— 
~ Capitals—Strasbourg and the Hague CapitalKishinev Capital—Vilnius - Capital—Riga CapitalTallinn Capital—Minsk Capital—Kiev 6,590,000 sq mi 
Capital—Moscow — 


Once called the 
“bread-basket of the 


Soviet Union,” the 


The Estonians are 
ethnically related to the 
Finns, and through 


In a time when the trend in forming new 
nations has been secession, the European 
nations have been moving together to form a’ 


Moldavia was Lithuania has a Latvia, Lithuania, Strategically located 
between Russia and 


Germany, Byelorussia 


& Russia remains the 
world’s largest nation. 


separated from strong tradition of and Estonia make up 
Romania in 1940 as a independence, but has the Baltic states. Over 


confederacy. Originally an Economic Alliance, result of a Nazi-Soviet historically been the centuries, the much of their history suffered more than any || Ukraine is likely to be Throughout their © 
the European Community is becoming a single pact. Moldavians and | | oppressed by its larger Latvians have been they have been tied to other of the former one of the most history, the Russian 
nation. Today an Italian can move to Denmark Romanians are : neighbors. With the - under the control of the || Germany. Estonian ° Soviet republics during | | properous of the post people have suffered 
and remain there indefinitely without passports linguistically and changes in the Soviet Germans, Swedes, independence, like that | | World War Il. The Soviet nations. at the hands of 


invaders and their own 
leaders. Moving 
toward democracy for 
the first time, the 
Russians still have 
much to overcome. 


nation has been 
completely rebuilt in 
the postwar era, and 
is now a highly 
industrialized region. 


of the other two Baltic 
states, has already 
been internationally 
recognized. 


or visas. Regulations are being standardized, 
talks are underway for a single currency and 
perhaps eventually a single defense force. 
When Europe comes together in 1992, it will 
surpass Japan’s economic might and rival the 
US's military strength. 


culturally indistinguish- Union, Lithuania was Poles, and Russians. 

able, and may be the first republic to Within the last few. 

reunified when the wo } | declare independence months, however, the 

nations recover from from the central Baltics have been inter- 

their present turmoils, government. nationally recognized 
as independent. 


Ukrainians are eager 
to be seen as an 
important European 
nation, rather than an 
obscure Central Asian 
republic. 


KIRGHIZIA 


GEORGIA ARMENIA 


YUGOSLAVIA KAZAKHSTAN 


Population—22.4 m Population—5:3 m Population—3.4 m Population—6.8 m Population—3.4 m Population—19.0 m Population—4.8 m Population—4. 1 m Population—16.2 m 


Area—98,700 sq mi Area—26,900 sq mi Area—11,500 sq mi Area—33,400 sq mi Area—188,000 sq mi | | Area—172,000 sq mi Area—55,200 sq mi Area—76,500 sq mi Area— i 
Capital—disputed Capital—Tbilisi Capital—Yerevan Capital—Baku Capital—Ashkhabad Capital—Tashkent Capital—Dushanbe Capital—Frunze 1,050,000 sq mi 
‘ Capital—Alma-Ata 
Yugoslavia is a not The Georgians The first Christian Azerbaijan is an Turkmenia has been ‘The largest and most Like the other central Kirghizia is a 
very successful union possess a unique non- nation, Armenia has Islamic republic which conquered over the prosperous of the new Asian republics, relatively xenophobic Traditionally home 
of Serbs, Croats, Indo-European historically been is in many ways more centuries by Parthians, | | central Asian repub- Tadzhikistan is an republic whose history | | to a nomadic people, 


Islamic nation. Unlike 
their neighbors, 
however, the Tadzhiks 
are not a Turkic people 
but instead are earlier 
residents of the region. 
Tadzhiks are related 
ethnically to Afghanis 
and linguistically to 
Iranians. 


lics, Uzbekistan has . 
been home to the 
Uzbek civilization 
since the late Middle 
Ages. Uzbekistan is 
the traditional seat of 
power of the region, ~ 
and Tashkent is the 
chief Islamic center of 
the region. 


Sasanids, Huns, 
Arabs, Ghaznavids, 
and more recently, 
Russians. The present 
Turkic inhabitants 
migrated fo the region 
from Mongolia in the 
11th century. The land 
is mostly desert but has 
valuable resources. 


related to the central 
Asian republics than to 
its Caucasian 
neighbors. Its Turkic 
inhabitants are relative 
new-comers to the 
region, and much of 
their land and 
population is within 
Iran. 


Slovenes, Bosnians, 
Hercegovnians, 
Macedonians, and 
Montenegrans. Most 
of these groups have 
declared indepen- 
dence and are taking 
sides in the current 
Serbo-Croatian war. 


wedged between 
larger empires, with 
tragic results. Most of 
old Armenia, located 
in Turkey, was 
depopulated in a 
massive genocide 
campaign of the early 
portion of this century. 


language as well as a 
rich culture and literary 
tradition. The Georgi- 
ans adopted Christiani- 
ty in the 4th century 
and maintain-ed their 
independence on and 
off until being incorpor- 
ated into the Russian 
empire in 1783. 


Kazakhstan is largely 
desert. Today, the 
Kazakhs remain mostly 
rural: two+hirds of 
Kazakhstan's urban 
population is com- 
prised of immigrants 
from other former 
Soviet republics. 


is filled with tyrannical 
foreign rule, 
massacres, and 
purges. Much of the 
republic has been 
colonized by other 
former Soviet peoples, 
and today the Kirghiz 
comprise less than half 
the population. 


Note—As this is all changing rapidily, some of the flags and other information may already be outdated, may become so within a few weeks, or even may become current. RESEARCH, TEXT, AND GRAPHICS BY JOHN HAMER 


